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the golden heart.
BY THRACK TALMON.

Once, within a kintdom olden.

lis the Northland, cold and fair,
\\ he r Spriuc graMea, aoft and waving.
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(,f.w from the Ioe-giant's hair;

W here the God wl o gnards the rainbow,
llnr- the wool grow ou the flocks;

U nera. upon each slanting sunbeam,
K ulrth Una with beauteous locks

Jr. .at kingdom was the order

Koyal, of the Golden Heart;
It- device, a golden medal,
Shapen by the finest art.

,r. within :i jewelled casket,
Inke a precious, sacred thing,

\V». 'He hean ol" King Ouslavus,
Sweden's wisest, bravest king

lu the kingdom of affection,
In the Homeland olonr thought.

Are not irom thesdead and living,
tfrsrts in sweet reuiembrunco wrought*

Thr-r. Ike true and noble spirits.
W ho. along I.lie's rugged steep.

Pause to note a struggling toiler.
It" perchance, he can but oreep.

With the friendly hand full open,
With the genial smile of ruth,

Speak they words of glowing courage.
Map tin hidden path of truth

Tie -r. t ie souls unchained by envy,
folding laly nothing base ;

Whiie ti.cy mount to the Immortal.
Stoop to wear the humbletl grace.

1 tiese. the friend', who. round our hearthstone*,
Wit;, their works of love and care,

Mtf.li- <*ur liver serene and blissful.
Hallowed all our fate with prayer.

Aii' not cold can make hearts golden.
Not ihe deed of lofty dole ;

Not tli<- dopthlcs* words ol passion,
l.ive embalmed within the soul.

Yattfytpnod.
For the National Era.

MRS. HADDEN.
CHAPTER XII

Poor Jamie Hadden joined the Know Nothing.lie did not think of doing it when he
went out of the house that Wednesday evening.
He Lad not the remotest idea that he would ever

do it, since his mother, Ada, and J alia.to say
Mthing of his father.were so opposed to it.
But Jerome Baker met him at the gate. He
ru there, waiting for him in the stinging cold ;
<.../! mkan lomna noma Ant ka ViAaItAma. 1 ta L1m

uru u auic* ^auic wuv^ uc i/pvavucu w UIUJ^
and «aid," Come," with the mystery of his order
in his tones and his whole air. Shoulder to
shoulder, th«y weut on towards the other village
aureus the river, their heads close together,
Jerome intently speaking, James intently listening.When they reached the main street,
they tamed down it toward the Town Hall.
When they came opf>o*ite the Hall, they halted
along time at the side of the street; Jerome
talking and gesticulating with a finger on his
palm, James listening with thoughtful eyes on

the dim^y lighted Hall windows where the meeti*gs of the order were held. At length, with
slowest steps, they went down the path to the
HaII door; to halt again when they reached it;
to hah tfcsre until, just as James was turning
h-ck to return to the street, some men, some of
the best men of the village, came out into the
door, a-.d saw James, and spoke to him ; shakinghands with him, telling him they were glad
Id see him there; drawing him in while they
Hiked, shaking his hand; drawing him in, and
closing the wide, heavy door, behind him.

And so now, cousin Ada, I'm in for it I"
ml James the next day, when he was telling
Ada about it. " I'm sorry, as true as I live, I
ata! th.it I've joined them; for, somehow, it

to put mother and you all off ten thou-
sand miles from me. I felt this from the very
mo-isut that I gave myself up to join them. I
ln*» you'd all half-hate me for it."
"Oh, James, we shan't! " 1
"No. i/oa won't, any more than one of the

auge'* would. But you'll pity me. You'll be
weeping over me as the rest of the augels are
a1.1 to do, when any of as mortals go wrong,
hut 1 tell you, Ada, you don't kuow the need

is of this movement we are making 1 You
< t begin to know ; nor mother either! You

here, both of von. whor<» von n»»»r >m

beat and most learned men that have ever lived,
the anthors of the Port Royal, Pascal, Maasillon,Nicole, St. Bernard, Fenelon, and a host
beeides, have written and left it for us, to read
what their faith is, and their morality. Their
pnlpits and their seminaries are teaching it at
this day, all over our land. We don't read, or

Usten, this if true; so that, in one seuse, the religionis a dart one to US- Ada, dear," she said,
turning to her cousin, as if she v$nl&4 to drop
the subject, " what can I do with tbege seams /
There are as many lengths as there are edges.
It's the way I always spoil everything in the
cuttiug. I always measure, too, twice as much
as you do,"
Under cover of their consultation and adjustmentof edges, James ventured to gay-^
" Esquire Hallev says their ceremoniesmummeries,he calls them.are the most ridiculousof anything he ever saw."
" There's & class of men, Jamie.infidels, we

call them.who give pur rites of commnnion,
baptism, prayer, and so on, tic same name.

mummeries, and who get their heartiest diversionin laughing at them," said Mrs. Hadden.
8hespoke gently, but with a good deal of feeliug.

"And I suppose this is all tbey are to them,"
said Ada. "We know what they are to us,
who believe."

"Yes, that is true, dear. This is what I
think of the Catholics. They know what it is
worth to their souls.every prostration, every
prayer they count, every kiss upon their cross,
everv cross upon their breasts, and every touch
of the holy water. They know it all; we do
not. We may despise and ridicule the forms;
bat God -sees into their poor souls, eo4 knows

w.^ivwvi| AUU V/VUO& illi^ U1B1*tonal conveniences T "
"Oh, no indeed, Jamie! not in this day.The raok and the gibbet, as your mother says,

belong to the past; and can no more come forwardinto oar times, in onr land, than those
very days and years themselves, that are back
there, can come."
She said no more; for Mrs. Hadden came

in, with her large work-basket in her hand, and
calling Mr. Tillotson. the farmer, in from the
dining-room, where they had been sitting, tellinghim that he would find the sitting-room the
warmest that cold day. " We've been talking
abont this Know Nothingism," said she to Ada,
as the latter was drawing up a large chair for
Mr. Tillotson; "and it is perfectly inconceivableto me how he can have such dread of any
religious sect, in this day. He don't know
that all the old barbariyns, those of Popery
and all, (so far as enlightened nations are concerned,that is,) have turned to mere petrifactionsaway back there in their places; that
there they are, each in the self-same spot in
the earth, where it stood, when the spirit that
had, day by day, year by year, outgrown it, left
it, to enter fresher, more humane forms. The
spirit lives, you see, Mr. Tillotson. It is the
same spirit living on, seeking its way to the
light, taking upon itself one form after another,
each form the legitimate one of its time, the
legitimate one of no other time. Don't you
see?"

" What do you make out to be the form, the
legitimate form, of this time?-'

Mr. Tillotson, by the way, although a wellreadman, so that he fully comprehended the
meaning of Mrs. Hadden's long words, had far
less language than that lady, so that he always
stumbled upon undertaking to quote her literally.

" Look about you, and see all that we are

doing, all that we feel, in this day," replied
Mrs. Hadden, speaking with the readiest fluency.u We hate the scaffold ! We hate it so

iutensely, that we hate the law, the jury, and
the judge, that place even the murderer there,
/should do it, as troe as I live, if I didn't reasonand work upon myself. The spirit of this
time is an enlightened spirit. I hate to say
' enlightened spirit,' for this is a mere parrot
fhrase, in the way half the people use it. What
mean is, that there is light here, light there,

light almost everywhere, so that, if one does
ever so bad a deed.for instance, if you, Mr.
Tillotsoo, commit a murder, I, at this stage of
enlightenment, am not a blind brute, to judge
ydu, without looking an instant at circumstances,as if yon were a brute; to employ all the
brute force I can call out, to put you to a
death of torture ; the more torture the better.
People used to do this, Catholics and Protectants.People will never do it again, neither
Catholics nor Protestants."

Mr. Tillotson was silent, thinking the matter
over; and Ada told Mrs. H&ddeu about the
Catholic editorial that was giving James so
much trouble.
u Yes, I saw it. They showed it to me,r

said Mr. Tillotson, turning again, thoroughly
aroused, to address James.
James bowed, his face flushed with excitement.
" That is nothing," said Mrs Hadden. " Don't

you scef When I was in Philadelphia, two
years ago, I attended Catholic services one

morning, at St. John's church, and heard a
sermon from.I don't remember what the
text was.but it was some of those passages in
which Christ speaks of the kingdom of light
and the kingdom of darkness, the kingdom of
this world, the kingdom of God. And the
priest (a fine, venerable man he was, with the
gentleness of a John about him, and at the
same time the zeal of a Peter,) defined what
aud where the two opposite kingdoms are, of
course. Of course, believing, as I have no
doubt, he sineerelv did, (although I was, and
am now, sincerely sorry tcr the nature of
belief,) he could do nothing les« than place
the church, the Catholic church, in the kingdomof light; alt out of the church in the kingdomof darkness.as he did, in plain termsHesaid, his voice trembling with his steal and
emotion, 'You will ar.k me why I say this to
von so often ? My answer is, I say it bo often,
because it is one of the greatest and most sob
emn of all truths.' Well, so you see, all of you,
how it is with the Catholics. You see that
all Protestants are to them precisely what those
we call 'impenitent sinners' are to ps, who
are in the Protestant churches. Think how
ioine of us denounce and threaten them 1
Think whether we have aoy concessions to
make to them, as sinners, I mean, or ever will
have. But who of us, that denounce and
threaten the most, that concede the least, ever
think of such a thing as employing physical
torture, or any sort of mere brute force and
proscription, against them, in this day? You
all know, though, what we did, we Protestants,
I mean, to all the Quakers we came across,
less than two centuries ago; how we banished
them, pat them to death, aud hunted them, as
if they were mad dogs. I wonder if we would
Ha t.K« Hftmp in thpas tim»a Invftrd fine EAiit

that could arise! "

44 We wouldn't," began James, coloring.
"No!" interrupted his mother; 44 but we

are Protestants still, even as we were Protestantsthen. The Catholics would not, here in
this land, and in this age, any more than we
would ; for Catholics are men and women, just
as Protestants are. Like us Protestants, they
are moulded, to a certain extent, in all the spirit
and practices of their natural and social life,
and in a greater degree, no doubt, thau we any
of us know, of their spiritual life, too, by all the
co-operating influences of our times. And let
me"
"You're.it seems to me, you're a little too

fast there, Mrs. Hadden," interposed Mr. Tillotson,speaking earnestly. 44 It seems to me,
that while the great company of Protestants
comes forward more and more into the light,
the great entire body of Catholics stay back in
the dark; as Mr. Custis said.4In the darknessof which Popery was born, and to'

441 wonder if Mr. Custis has positive historicalinformation of the birth-place, or the birthday,of Catholicism," asked Mrs. Hadden, preparingto go on with her sewing.
441 suppose not," answered Mr. Tillotson.

441 don't suppose he knows anything about it,
any more than I do; and I don't know but
very little, I confess. I know everybody calls
it a dark religion."

" I don't know why it need be a dark religion,to us who can read and listen," said Mrs.
Hadden, measuring her seams. " Some of the

»Catholic.except little Kate, and she is no
""re a Catholic than 1 am, in reality; only she
thinks she is. But she don't know
He wag interrupted by Kate's coming in, withthe bright, pleasant face she always had, (when»be n^t in one her sudden fit* of crying,

poor child! for her "old mother''and for "dear
J Ireland.") She brought a fine linen handkerchief,to tell James that he " must put a

mark to that, as he had been doing to the rest
of h < things, for fear it would be lost intirely,
' *» day." James received the handkerehief,
r-t nodded his thanks, and then said, "Thank

Jon. You're a nice little girl, Kate, did youknow it?"
^ere not little Kate's eyes bright then? did

-ke not laugh then? and did not the warm
Jod make her face one of the prettiest one

«*rr»*»ra? and her heartone ofthe happiest? She
' »me tor this, in fact. She was a long time
k->Ucg upou her ostensible plea. For everypleasant word of James's was sweeter than
honey to her. She could live and be buppy** a bird, a whole week, upon a word, or even
a 'ook of Lis. She kept herself tidier than any<*h«r Irish girl at F , for his sake; for his
dte.kept the house tidier than any other house
^ ; so that many a visiter said to Mrs.
nsdden, - Your kitchen is as pleasant as a par*>Hadden." It made little Kate grateUi;made her grateful to hear Mrs. Haddeu rer'J.ns she always did." It is all little Kate's

1 rathe worst hand in the world atkeeping
straight." But it was nothing to what

was wheu Jamie held the clear glass of
*&ter up iu his hand to look through it, when
11 f?es, with bright approbation and pleasure

;j| them, went round over the clear windows,** polished door, the orderly amy of chairs
utensils.
Here's a nice Baldwin for yon, Kate," pick'"fout of the dish before him the largest and

**« *pple he could find, and giving it to her,m he knew she would like it beat oat of his ownhand.
And, yer honor live until I can do the same

- you, said little Kate, going out of the room
^hing, and with her eyes full of tears. She
H-.'ddevi to a little atnrv ik« kut Inner urn tnld
«nea, of a beggar in old Ireland, who, when
>~.'lu're gave him a shilling, said, as she had

.V* oue to James." And, jer honor lire nnU
pj

l^e 8am® for you."L>id I tell you about the extract they ahow-ffle from the leader of a late Catholic paper?"James, drawing himself up front thegloomy abstraction in which he had been sittingify le Went OUt.
-.um' Jatnie; wl»at was it?
* ay, the writer (the editor, of course) said,it to many words, that ' no one need talk to them

» taiholics, that is) of liberality and concess|oatowards Protestantism 5 that the Churchouid not be expected to concede anything to so
an error as the church conceived ProtestsqUmuto be ; that, when the time comes, (*V«ttrely will come) when the Catholie religiontie in the ascendency, in thie country, then

J®®!** need not talk of concessions; for they1 not come ! What eaa you or any one think
'tiat. Ada ? Don't you see that it smacks a

ui wuaw uuuiiuij ana love they are the expression.Not always," looking up from her work
to Mr. Tillotson. " I don't of course believe
that all Catholics are sincere in all their manyforms, any more than I believe that all Protestantsare sincere in their few forms. But we
are not their judges. One, only, is their judge,the all-seeing, all-knowing one, (rod. They
are in His hands, and there I, for one, am
more than willing to leave them. He is certainlyvery merciful, very forbearing towards
them. He has let them take root and branch,here on the earth, under the sky that are His,not ours, as Protestants; not ours, in any
sense, to the exclusion of one of His oreatures,
even the vilest that crawls."

44 Your opinion, then, of our duty towards
Catholics is.what is your opinion on this
head, Mrs. Hadden ?" Mr. Tillotson asked.
"What do you think we ought to do, if we
ought not to be Know Nothings ?"
"We ought to let them go on, unmolested,with their own chosen rites and ceremonials,until the spirit quiie goes out of them.of the

rites, I mean.and then the rites themselves
will fall. We ought to look upon them as men
and women like ourselves, capable of all the
sociabilities and amenities of every-day life;capable of appreciating, as heartily as we ao,these and all the like qualities, when they meet
them in us. We ought to be kind towards
them, as we are kind towards others, not aiming.likean archer, at his target.to fix them
fast in Protestantism; but a good spirit of
meekness coming out of us, should make them,in common with others, feel that we love Jesus,and 4have been with him.' This is the only
way I would work upon them, upon their love,through my own. And it should all be spontaneous; my good will and my good action towardsthem. I would never fix myself for it,with my hands folded.as if I felt myself a
saint.on my breast, and my lips drawn into a

pucker, ready to emit, oh, such wondrous words
of godliness and zeal! This is Mrs. Hovey's
way. She slanders her neighbors beyond all
mercy. I know why it is," addressing herself
first to Mr. Tillotson, then to Ada; 441 know
she is bitter and censorious because she has
too much bitter bile in her stomach, poor woman; but this don't alter the fact that she has
very little love and Christian charity in her.
But she tries to convert her Irish virl. Julia.
She deplores her errors with upturned eyes and
clasped hands. She began npon her one day
when 1 was in there. 'Julia/ said she, winkingat ine before Julia looked up, but when she
did look up, pulling on her ' sanctimonious
face,' as Hood would call it. She went on.
' Julia, you go to mass every time the priest
comes along, don't you?' 'Yes, ma'am, every
time that I can I do.' ' And you confess all of
your sins to him ?' ' All that I can think of
I do, ma'am,' looking np with a face to shame
Mrs. Hovey's loa cunning. Is was honest and
pure, like a dear lit'le baby's face. ' Oh, well,'
said M^s. Hovey, gathering herself up to a monitoiialstiffness, aud folding her hands snugly
upon her breast, 'don't go to maes any more.
Let ujb«s go. Go to our meeting, onr Sabbath-school,and' The girl interrupted
her. She conldn't bear another word. Tears
were in her eyes; her voice was all choked upwith tears, and she looked up to Mrs. Hovey,like a poor, tempted, suppliant creature, as she
said, slowly waving her head, ' And the verylast words my mother said to me, Mrs. Hovey,when I came out past her at the door in old
Ireland, were, that if I didn't go to mass and
confess my ai«s, I should lose my soul; and I
wonldn't lose my soul for all the meetings there
be in this town.' It was worth something to
see such a face as Julia's was," Mrs. Hadden
added, looking through her tears. " I wanted
Mrs. Hovey to let the girl alone, and so I remindedher of what St. Paul said of a man's
conscience in connection with eating meat.
You remember the passage? But she couldn't
autieMinnJ S* Qk r, ulnntf^lr Q a

gan, with saying that she couldn't t>e satisned
if she didn't 'do her duty' towards the Catholics,they vere in such a great error. "

" Yes, well," said Mr. Tillotaon, rising to go,
" one can easily guess which is most likely to
renounce her error, Mrs. Hovey's Julia or your
Rate."
"I think so. Must you go. Mr- Tillotsop?

When you come again, I will contend less.
Perhaps I will. But this Know Nothingisip
does take such hold of me 1 Have you heard,
by the way, what Esquire Clarkson said, wheu
be came back from Tennessee? He has been
there, you kno7, to visit the Cavenders."
"Yes, I know. But wiiwt b?ye you referenceto ? "

M To what he says upon the influences that
he saw there, of Know Nothingism. A planter,who was a dispassionate and yery intelligentman, told Esquire Clarkson that he and a

great many others were beginning to find out
now much more efficient emigrant labor is than

.i . .: » j
am t ty auvi iu cuipiuj ciiii^i»uwj luuic auu mure

upon th«ir plantations; and that, on this very
ground, ' the institution' was falling into the
shade there.gradually, of course, but surely ;
and it would do every benevolent, patriotic
heart good to know that. But now, see how it
is! This planter said.and one can see 4hat
he must be right about it.that, just so far as
this Know Xothingism checks emigration, and

Euts emigrant labor at a discount, it quickens
lavery and helpj it on. I tell you, Mr. Tillotson,there is no end to the mifethiefs it is doing; and I confess I have no patience with it." t
" And I don't blame you a bit," said Mr. Til- i

lotson. cood-uaturedlv. " I shouldn't have, if i

I looked upon the matter just as you do."
"Jt is strange that you do not, with yow

sound, practical sense."
*' 1 am slow, compared with you, Mrs. Hadden.Perhaps I shall get round to where you

are, after a while."
" Good! I greet you so far off".shaking

hands with him as he was ready to go. "Stop;
let me go to the closet and get some grapes to
send to your tyjfe and Mary. You've no idea
how nicely ours are keeping, packed in the new
w»y."

" Thank you j but isn't it something to be
ashamed of{ that you, with your single acre of
land, treat me and my family to grapes, asparagus,tomatoes, and one thing and another, all
the year round, while I, with my two hundred
acres, can only offer you corn and potatoes!
We're going to do better, though, another year.
Mary's head is fpll of the Paradise she is going
to make of the great garden, another year.
She's going to have grape-vines and roses,
everywhere, I believe. You know that great
ledge at the back of oar garden, that has Deen
such an eye-sore to me."

Yes, M"' Hadden knew. She thonght it a
rich thing, covered with, mosses of so many
shades. She would giye more for it than for
an acre of his best land, if Bhe had a plenty of
room for it as he had,
Mary seemed to be of the same mind, Mr,

Tillotson said, only she wanted a grape-vine on
one side. Mary used to run over it like a kitten,he said. He had seen her and her kitten
oc the tip-top of it many a time, the kitten with
her back ana tall raided a little; both of them
standing there, u it t&e ur u»d as jjincp to do
as acytning iu keeping them where they were.
This was when Mary was eight years old, or

so, and her kitten six months, or so. Now, in
t^e summer-time, both liked to get into its
shade. When $Iary was still anywhere, it was
when she was sitting, at night, ip tfce shade of
tha old rock,

"She's a darling girl |" Mrs, Sadden replied."Yon tell her, from me, that she's a
darling girl. I'm looking after the nicest
bunch there is here for her.;
dames helped his mother. He did not look

np at anything th$t was said. He never did,
when Mary was talked about. But the glow
came that came always, when she was named,
and the ungues had trepidation, and did not
know the best grapes from the jforft. When,
at last, Mrs. Hadden found a bunch $>at softedher, she twisted it in hue, white tissue par
per, at the same time delivering new messages
for Mary about coming to the village to spend
a whole week with her.

Turning away a little, so that his fece eould
be seen neither by his mother nor Mr. Tillot- j
son, (he did not tnind poor Ada's seeing him, 1

*

although ha would, if he had known how he:pulse was quickening and throbbing,) Jameisaid something about being " ready, any daywhen she would come, to go up and bring her.'
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REMINISCENCES OFjSUMMER TRAVEL
Cape Eeuge and Falls of Montmorenei.

BT MIXNIK MYRTLK.
The interest attached to places of historical

interest induced us to ride to Gape Rouge, sc
called from the red appearance of the sandt
upon the hill-side. It is the point where JaquesCarrier landed in 1635, with his little band ol
explorers, the first who ascended the St. Lawrenceto Montreal. By them was made the
first settlement of that city, to which, however,
they gave the name of YMt Marie. At Quebecthey only left their names as adventurers,
and went on, to acquire new titles to honor, and
the gratitude of posterity.
Cape Rouge is now an immense lumber yard,

where millions of " feet of hewn timber," and
millions of " feet of round timber," are every
year prepared for the British market.
We were wandering about the very ordinary

little village, when we saw, far up on the hill,
a picturesque cottage, embowered by forest
trees, with a winding path leading past it to an

observatory, overlooking the river. Being in
quest of of adventures, we were looking, with
longing eyes, to what realized to the letter the
wish of the poet.

" Mine be a cot betide the bill,
A liee-bive't huin shall soothe my ear,

A willowy brook that turns a mill,
With many a fall, shall linger near".

when the owner thereof appeared, and cordially
invited us, not only to ascend the hill, but to
partake of the hospitalities of his house. We
found it not less attractive within than without,
and were regaled, not only with such good
things as Englishmen's storehouses alone contain,but various items of historical and local
interest, which magnified greatly the importanceof the place, and connected it forever in
our minds with delightful associations. As au

act of courtesy, it was something we do not
often experience on the thoroughfares of life,
and left a pleasant impression of the intelligenceand refinement of Canada seigneurs.
But, anywhere among the cottages of the
peasantry, if you are weary, you may walk in,
and be sure of a weleome, which will be spoken
plainly by the countenance, if you cannot understandthe language of the lips; and if you
ask for a glass of water, they will be almost
sore to offer you a glass of milk, and you will
feel amply repaid for the unpleasant sensation
of a " stranger in a strange place," by looking
around upon the happy inmates, who have
spfiicidnt pride and self-respect to arrange everythingin neat and tasteful order, without renderingthemselves haggard and care-worn by
undue anxiety and drudging labor. We were

particularly struck with the blithesome air and
tpanner of those whose dwellings indicated
oply the gratification of the humblest wants.
The public roads in the environs of Quebec
reminded us of the avenues of Washington, so
wide and grand they seemed, and the one which
led us to Cape Rouge was bordered by a countryof peculiar beauty. A gentleman, who had
inent most of his life in fiermmiv. if **.

lairest" portions
jould hardly believe thai he was not again in
Fatherland. We passed the farm of the richestman in Quebec, and rode through the parks
of the Governor General of all the Canadas.
The grounds were on a magnificent scale, but
the bouse was nothing more than a two-story
\oooden house, painted yellow, and we were

itruck with the absence of all ornament everywhereabout the premises. In front of the
bouse is a sort of plaza, over which the carriagesof strangers are allowed to pass, if it is
not pre-occupied by the more important personsgeof his Governorship, which happened to
be the case when we were there. With uncov-

;rea dead be was strolling duck ana torib, enjoyingthe beauty of a cloudless summer morn.
So fully impressed with the fact that we were

in the land where princes rule, we turned back,
and departed as we oau^e. We belipve there
are only about sixty acres belonging to the establishment; but everything is so arranged and
kept as to make it worthy of a baronial resi-1
dence in the days of feudal grandeur.
Our next ride was to the Falls of Montmorenci,which we had often seen described as the

most beautiful in the xyorld. Two hundred
and eighty miles north, at Biver du fjoup, vye
bad seen a ravine which reminded us of Trenton,and with wolf-life maduess tho river came

dashing and foaming down the gorge. We
bave seldom seen it alluded to by travellers,
yet it is well worth the trouble it costs to reach
it. We had thought it impossible to And anythingnew in the way of tails, and yet each has
its peculiar features of grandeur and beauty;
ind at Montmorenci it requires but a glance
to be impressed with the truth, that " thou exoellestthem all." The moment the sheet" of
Kr&ter reaches the edge of the precipice, it is
ihattered completely into foam and spray digestingit entirely of that mill-dam sort of look
vbioh characterises Niagara and all imitations
of it. The foil is perpendicular, and strikes
continually upon jagged rocks.so that for two
hundred and forty feet in height, and sixty in
breadth, it seems a mass of feathery foam suspendedin the air. " The spray becomes very
delicate and abundant, from top to bottom,
banging over and revolving around the torrent,
till it becomes lighter and more evanescent
than the whitest fleecy clouds of summer, than
the finest attenuated web, than the lightest
gossamer, constituting the most airy and sumptuousdrapery that can be imagined." The
rainbows at the foot of the fall are peculiarly
brilliant, and the whirlpool into which the
waters plunge is peculiarly dark and fearful.
then, as qmetly as a sufomer brook, it flows
iway, and mingles with the broad St. Lawrence.
On our return to the city, we stopped to see

the Natural Steps, which were chiselled ages
igo by the action of the waters, and which are
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apt iqe least amoDg toe wonuers 01 wis region
jf the cnriop; and wonderful, but which jt
would take a book to describe.
At dinner at the hotel, yqn have served you

with your dinner a list of the places a stranger
ifunud visit, and all prove to be worth your attention.Everywhere the checkered farms and
aeat French cottages will attract the eye, and
[rom every point is presented " as magnificent
icenery as can well be imagined. Towers and
ipireti, vails and rocks, cascades and precipices,
iwelling hills', and luxurious valleys, and woody
mountains, beautiful villages and numberless
lolitary villas, and white cottages, with grand
rivers and crowding fleets, all united to delight
the spectator.''tn tjie cjty. on Sunday morning, we attended
grand mass ib the Oathplic cathedral, wlfich is
not so large a building as the one at Montreal,
hut much more rich and gorgeous in its decorations.The priesfs are " clothed in purple
hnd fine linen," and look as if they " fared
sumptuously every day." At the Protestant
cathedral there is less display than in our own

sity churches. There must have been rich
people present, but there were no indications
>f it id their dress; and there was no 4bch
setting apart of the rich and poor, as is seen

syerywbere jn qut republican land. They
spter the house qf Qod and vorghip side bj
lid#, as W# cannot help thinking it very proper
that Christian people should do.
We wandered about the outer walls of the

gray, gloomy prison of theUrsulinesi but when
ire tapped on the grated window, to know If we

r might enter within the gates, we were told
g that, being Monday, it was not reception day,
, and no entreaty could prevail to obtain a de1parture from the rules which prohibited theadmission of strangers but once a week. Veryearnestly we gazed at the windows, to see if wecould not get a glimpse of those whose only1 flight-beyond those walls muBt be in imagination; and how we longed to know something
. of the inner life of beings whose hearts andlips are sealed forever from communicationwith the outer world ! We can imagine it tobe a blessed retreat for many, and Sisters of' Charity are very far from living an idle or a

i useless life.
The Parliament House was burned a few

years since, with all its rich accumulation ofbooks and pictures, which no time or moneycan restore; but the charred and crumblingwalls of the imposing structure still remain, a
monnment of shame to those who, in an hourof passion and revenge, committed so base adeeid.
The Catholic Churches differ from all others,in being open aa freely on week days as onSundays, and, as we were passing, we ofter entered,as we have felt we should like to do in

our own, and always found here and there,1 throughout the building, humble worshippers,kneeling before the Saviour or the Virgin,moving their lips in prayer. It is a quiet,pleasant place to rest, when one is weary, and
to the soul it must be ever gratifying and elevatingto study such pictures as adorn theCathedral walls of Quebec. Here we first sawthe priest and the penitent in the confessional.The little closets for their accommodation are
arranged against the walls of the church, each
being in an entirely separate apartment, withthe small wire window, for the communicationbetween their eyes and ears ! The priest sits,whilst the penitent kneels, and both look verydevout. We agree with the Catholics in thinkingthe church should be open at all times, forthose who wish to use it as a place of prayer.Of the hotels we can say nothing good, so
we will be silent, except to insist that theyshould be better; and, for a different reason,
we must leave without alluding to many thingsand places of interest.
The steamboats on the St. Lawrence and

Lake Champlain are the finest we ever saw;and the Montreal!, Captain Rudolf, on board of
which we came up the river on our return, excelledall we had ever imagined in comfort
and luxury; and for the benefit of ladies, whohave no lords and masters, we commend the
gallantry of Canadian captains. The ladies'
cabin was a perfect boudoir in taste and ele-
gance, and the state-rooms adjoining, fiited
with reference to the most elaborate toilet; and
all this single ladies may enjoy without extra
charge, while all others must pay fifty cents
more than the fare, for accommodations not so
good. When there is not a crowd, each lady
may also have a room all to herself, with the
tidiest, most expert little black-eyed citoi/ennefor a lady's maid.
On our little boat, the Saguenay, which

usually leaves Quebec on Tuesday morning,and returns on Thursday evening, our captain
was the blithest, merriest, and most good-naturedof French habitans, the same in all
weathers and all calamities, and one whom
every tourist, who experiences bis gentlemanlykindness, must remember with the cordiality of
friendship. I
We have never been to Europe, therefore our

enthusiasm must be excused, in making a tripof only a thousand miles, though this took us
almost to the confines of civilization at the
North.and also to the confines of vegetatiou.Everything was as new as if we had been on a
different continent, and we could not help won- i
dering why customs and manners did not min-
gle among those between whom there was no
wall of separation, either of mountain, stream,

orsea.
'

Tt is only two vears since a boat has been ]- e mj - '

bay, and then only from J une to September, so \
that those who are familiar with all other <

thoroughfares would find a freshness upon this; <

and we think that a month or two could not be
more pleasantly spent, than at either of the i
villages where the little steamer stops on its <
way, and where there are good hotels, aa well |
as 44 plenty ebery ting," though none should go
to whom the luxuries of the St, Nicholas or the i
Revere House are neoessltiea, and who are no <

genuine lovers of nature in her grandest and <
wildest moods. I

A LETTER FROM MARY IRVING.
The following interesting letter, from a young ,

lady, who is well and favorably known to the <
i-.L- El J .1. -» ' '

vi me xvra, unuer ine ac jjcumc 01

Mary Jrving, wan addressed to her fellow-students,the Alumni of Grand River Institute,
Ohio. She is now a Missionary in Asia Minor,
and her first impressions of those remote and
semi-barbarous regions will be read with interest:

youat, April 29, 1850.
Dear Friends and Fellow-Students of

OTIICB I)iTfl TKaiiivIi manv tKnnsanrla nf tnilaa

farther from you than when I last year joined
by letter your pleasant circle, I am yet with
you in spirit. The oce^n that rolls between
rue and iuy native country has not snapped
one of the links that bound me to the latter;
certainly, not the pleasant licks of school-day
association.

I was very glad to hear a few of the particularaof yoijr gathering last year. And as the
friend who kindly furnished me with these, expresseda wish to hear in return some items of
my journey to this distant point, I shall give
them most cheerfully.

But why have left a country in which so
much work is found for every head and hand ?
you perhaps may ask. Were there co others
ready to take up the thousands of oars which
keep in motion the ship of civilization in our

own dear land ; or were there thousands who
stood ready to give up home and country for
the sake of helping to civilize and Christian- t
ize these benighted Eastern nations, the v&U e
" Come over and help us ! " might have fallen r

yith le^s force upon my ear. I am most happy (
to know that one who once mingled with us in o
school scenes has long been on missionary ]i
ground ; and to hear that another purposes, if i
fife and health be spared to him, to devote both o
to carry forward the Saviour's last command, h
44 Go ye into all the world, and preach the Gos- t
pel to every creature." 1 pIt was q pleasant band of fellow missionaries
in which I found myself, on the morning of ii
December 12th, 1855, on the deck of the neat t:
and well-manned barque "Sultana." Tearful o
eyes were there j for many relatives and friends 1<
had gathered about them, to take a last look (
at very dear faces. Here a sister was folding ]i
her arms.for the last time, perhaps.around a
the younger, only sister, over whom she had n
watched from infancy. There, a mother, with 8(
heart almost hres.Winer. was snhhincr farewell to o

a darling son, the flower of her fkiaily dock, pBat there were no sad countenances among u
those whose hour had come to go from such 1<
loving friends. If tears came to their eyes for
a moment, in sympathy, they were soon dried. t<
4fter a most appropriate hymn and prayer, onr c<
communication with the shore was cat oil; and *
soon, under fall sail, watching the waving y,handkerchiefs of our friends as they rapidly *
receded in the distance, we were wafted out of
Boston harbor. n
Oar voyage across the Atlantic had little to ci

relieve its monotony of rough weather and con- y
sequent sea-sickness. Its principal incident F
was a violent hurricane, off the Azores, which, a
for hoars, placed as in imminent peril. At one ^
moment the ship seemed sinking, ander seven- pty ton| of water, which two successive waves V
had heaped upon her decks. Bat the hand of
Providenoe was nnder as well as over as ; and n
it bore us safely through the perils of that ever- Q
to-be-remembered night
Oar first glimpse of the Eastern Contineut

was obtained with the earliest dawn of a New }Year. Going upon deck before sun-rise, we
gazed with emotions, such as only the stormtossedwanderers upon ocean waves can know,
upon the gray, misty shores of the Old World.The " Hispania" of which we read, upon the
recitation bench, lay spread out along our Easternhorizon. By noon of that day, we had passedthe once-called " Pillars of ITercules ; the
more conspicuous of which, the far-famed Rockof Gibraltar, was, for our benefit, draped in a
gorgeous rainbow garment of purple and gold.After this glorious welcome to a new Continent,we glided on over the comparatively calm
waters of the Mediterranean. At Malta we
stopped for some days; and visited, amongother places of interest, the bay were St. Paul
was shipwrecked. After flitting by " the islesof Greece," and making a very brief stay atSmyrna, we came on to Constantinople, the" city of mosques;" magnificent indeed in prospect,as we first viewed its hills and minaretsfrom the deck of our vessel. But a nearer acquaintancewith its narrow, muddy streets,comfortless houses, and degraded inhabitants,proved that "distance had indeed, in this instance," lent enchantment to the view I " Inthe families of the various missionaries, stationedat and near Constantinople, I found a homefor some weeks ; and can truly say of them,that they are among the choicest of America's
sons and daughters. One valued member wastaken from the little hand of patient, busyworkers, during my stay, to a nobler work inheaven. He died as a Christian and a mis-
sionary should die, thanking God to the lastfor the lot that had been appointed him ; andleaving his four young, helnleas childrpn tn iKu
tender mercies of this great world, without a
pang, iu implicit reliance on the promise ofHim who said, " Leave thy fatherless children.I will provide! "
The regular se&sou for commencing overlandjourneys had not yet arrived, when I leftConstantinople for this place. The first stageof the journey was made in a small steamer,which being detained in the Bosphorus bystrong north winds, did not reach its Pt>rt, Samsoon,until a week after starting. The same

storm delayed the friend who was crossing the
mountains to meet me; so that, on arriving atSamsoon, I found myself in the midst of apeople of whose language and customs I knewalmost nothing, without an acquaintance or interpreter,and longed most earnestly for the" gift of tongues." A few hours, however,brought me the most pleasant company and
assistance. After remaining two weeks in a
native house, becoming gradually initiated intothe peculiarities ofthis deeply interesting thoughsemi-civilized race, we had the pleasure of seeingthe sun 6hine again. This was the signalfor commencing our journey anew. AVe mountedour horses, and, leaving the regularly-travelledroad, which was as yet impassable, we
took a bridle-path over the mountains of AsiaMinor. Toiling np steep hill-sides, strugglingthrough sloughs of mud, creeping along nar
row paths between a precipice above and a
precipice below, where a single mis-step would
have plunged ono into eternity, and fordingswollen rivers and mountain torrents, we came
slowly along our way. At length we reached a c

snow-capped mountain top, somewhere in what 11
was of old the kingdom of Pontus. This the 11

guides at first refused to attempt to pass. But *
after coaxing, threatening, and insisting, ou our 8

side, they reluctantly set forward. For nearly 0

two hours, our tired horses were half buried in
the before-untrodden snows of the last winter, j'floundering and plunging until they seemed tjnearly exhausted. At last, Mr. Van Lennep, awho was the leader of the party, as he rode over jthe highest acclivity, waved his hand aloft, audcried, " Voila Herek!" (See Herekl) And, i<jurely, there lay spread out below and far be- upond us, a long, narrow, beautiful, green plain,winding like a rich ribaud among the bleak wtrilbrangcs, and decked already with all the ver- gtook courage; and we soon found'oursefves at ti
jnr nightly resting place. These places of rest L
were no quiet country inns, such as oue may pAnd along the road sides of Ohio. Being on a tc
route seldom travelled, we had not even the a

advantage of the (k)fians, which sometimes take a
the place of inns, and are desolate enough. 11

We spent the Sabbath in a little, mud-walled u

mountain village, where our accommodations
consisted of an under-ground room, shared by 1

cur horses and a company of buffaloes, who 11
aad a prior claim to the apartment. We occu- ^pied a raised platform at one end of this curi- ()jus room, where we had the privilege of watch- t(ing our animal friends through the nifht.if un-

*hie to sleep. The villagers showed much ,'juuriosity, especially the women, many of whom f(iad never before seen a " Frank lady." Turk- 0sh etiqaefte requires them to cover the face, »with the exception of the eyes, before their n
male guests: but they would cluster about the o
ioor, and often crowd into the room, half for- tt
jetful of the dingy white sheet-like envelopes o:
which they used as veils. Like children, theywould exhaust their vocabulary in wondering a
it our dress, our saddles, and other equipments, u
10 unlike their own clumsy contrivances. tl
After eight days of such travel, having been tl

more than once delivered from imminent peril, **

we were grateful indeed to reach this city of 11

rardons, which holds, as its most sacred treas- '
iie, the earthly remains of Henry Martyn. A a

nouument to his memory has been forwarded a

}y the East India Company, and is Boon to be "

let up under weeping willows, at the foot of 81

he mission garden. Here, in Tooat, is a ^lourishing school of Armenian young men,who are being trained as teachers to their peo- 9<pie} also, a prosperous school tor younger chil- jnIren. A pleasant little congregation of those
who have forsaken the superstitions of their
:orrupt church, has been gathered about the ^missionaries. There is now much to be done gj
imong the women, in their families ; and this fo
s especially the work for missionary ladies. ft,Tocat lies in a gorge, between ranges of high, n<
>ver-topping hills, and is consequently subject tr
o great heat during the summer. In spring w
ind autumn, however, it presents a delightful in
dew, as almost every house is surrounded by a ot

garden. But it is true here, as in "Ceylon's isle," A
hat though " every prospect pleases," "man,'' j«
das! "is vile !" Tac missionaries are slowly, >

ut so,rely, increasing the circle of their hear- *
re and their helpers; and how much more M

night they not do, had they men and means.
Jould their friends in America know the lives
if self-denial that some of them have been
eading here, and know, too, what excellent !V,
rorldly prospects they sacrificed, for the sake ^f elevating this Armenian nation, they would ^
e more ready to give, in sympathy, contribu- mions, and prayer, the aid they cannot give in fM
ierson. tj)
One of the tlir/htett of missionary privations cc

i the scarcity of news from our beloved conn- w

ry. We cannot indulge in correspondence as th
ur hearts prompt; for the postage of every &r
itter must be paid on this side the water, I
though it may be refunded to the Missionary se
Looms in Boston by our friends in America;) it
nd, moreover, we have not the precious mo- ®f
lents to spare from our pressing duties. We !'
eldom see a new book from America, or even B

pamphlet or magasine. One religions news- Pc
aper finds its way to the Toc&t station, and 6t

> that we all eagerly turn, on its arrival, to m

jam something of oar country's welfare.
Bat I am making my letter too long. I have ^>ld you, as desired, of myself, and the new

ountry into which I have wandered. Will not fu
ime one or more of you, in return, tell me of K
our meeting ?.who were there, what was said, ^nd done, and sung? QyDear teachers and fellow-students, will yon
ot especially remember in your prayers a
ause which has enlisted several over whom fQ
oar influence was once extended ? and ask the -jather above to strengthen qs for every trial (rnd duty on the far-away shores whither He c«
as called as ? And of our suocessors in the thaths of knowledge, who will come to join us ? ai
fho will send us aid ? la
I must say, Farewell 1 May we all meet, if D'

ot again to part, yet where " partings are no th
lore 1" at

Your friend and fellow-pnpil, "

Mart l&vtxo* hi

A sotthkrx Pakuu ok Frkmokt.. The
Charleston (S. C.) Standard thus speaks of Mr.
Fremont and hU prospects :
"He still displays address in sticking to the

simplicity of the issue upon which he proposesto stand. No one in a free State can possibly
say anything against the proposition to excludeSlavery from the Territories ofthe United States.Some are too conservative to propitiate the act,but all will approve it, and if he can carry all
the free States, he will carry the Presidency also;his tactics are judicious. Mr. Buchanan has
to carry forty years of service, and an immenseplatform, which contains somethingoffensive to everybody. Mr. Fillmore carriesthe platform of the Know Nothing party, atleast, and besides this, the traditions of a politicalcareer, and one term in the Presidency.Both are weighed, therefore, too heavily for a
good race, and there can be no ouestion butthat in this respect, at least, Mr. Fremont willhave vastly the advantage."
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ADMISSION OF KANSAS.

SPEECH OF HON. B. F. WADE,
Of Ohio,

IN TI1K SENATE OF THE UNITED STATES,
JULY 2, 1856.

The Senate, a* 111 Committee of tbc Whole, retutiieil the
;om*ideration of (he lull (8. No. J&>) to authorize the peopleof the Territory of K&imue to form a Con«titution and
Suite Government preparatory to their adinirsion into the
Union on an equal footing with tlie original Stater, the
lending queMiuu being on llir Hiiiendiiienl ol" Mr Auamk
o strike out of the clause prescribing the qua'itications of
rolers for election of delegates to a constitutional Contention,in the eleventh section, after the words," citizen
)f the United States,'' the words, "including all persons
vho shall have filed their declaration of intention to becomesuch, in compliance with the naturalisation laws of
he United Stater.''

Mr. WADE. Mr. President, I do not propose,
»t this time, to go into any very elaborate discussionof the questions presented to us by this
sill. That has already been most ablv performed
dv Senators much more capable to do justice to
t than I can pretend to be. They have said all
:hat seems necessary to be said in regard to it.

I come before the Senate to-day as a Republican,or, as some prefer to call me, a Black Republican; for I do not object to the term; I care
nothing about tho name. I come here speciallyas the advocate of Liberty instead of Slavery. 1
remember that, when the debate on this subjectwas opened at the present session, the Senator
from Connecticut [Mr. Toccky] uttered a sentimentwhich I most heartily approve ; he 9aid that
le knew nothing more contemptible and despicablethan the spectacle of a man claiming rights
or himself which he refused to award to others.
}ir, I will never claim for myself a right which
am not perfectly willing to award to my fellownun.But, although I approve this sentiment of
he Senator from Connecticut, I do not approvelis application of the principle; for he seemed
ncliued to circumscribe the noble sentiment tn
rery narrow limits.

I do not understand tbat, in laving down this
reposition, I claim anything more than was
1aimed by the founders of this Republic. I am
lot the advocata of any new doctrine. I stand
ipon the principles of the fathers of our Consti-
ution. 1 intend to claim no more than I undertandthey claimed, not for any particular class
f tnen, but for all mankind, according to the
rinciplos laid down in the Declaration of Indeendence.In saying this, however, I do not in»ndto ignore the obligations embraced within
lie fair scope of the Constitution, as understood
ud administered by those who framed it. While
elaim to be a Republican, 1 am uot a negrororshipper,as we are sneeringly called, and still
?ss am 1 a worshipper of those who elaim dolinionover negroes.

I am no sycophant or worshipper of power anyrhere.1 know how easy it is for some minds to
lido along with the current of popular opinion,ves which tend to seautctiie uuturfo Stm.,
rought to bear. I am not unconscious of the
ersuasive power exerted by these considerations
) drag men along in that current; but 1 am uot
t liberty to travel that easy road. I am not unwarebow unpopular on this Door are the sentileutswhich I am about to advoeate. I well
nderstand the epithets to which they subjectleir supporters. Every man who has been in
lis Hall for one hour knows the difference be.veenhim who conies here as the defender and
jpporter of the right of human nature, and him
ho comes as the vile sycophant and flatterer of
lose in power. T know that|the one road is easy
> travel.the other is hard, perhaps at this time
erilous. Sir, I am not to he swayed by any of
tese considerations. Taking the Constitution
>r my guide.taking the principles of the fathers
f the Constitution as the polar star to direct me
i what I consider to be the jtath of duty, I shall
ot swerve from it. We have reached a crisis in
ur public affairs, which demands the firmness,
le patriotism, and the manhood, of every lover
f his country.
Mr. President, in my judgment, since the formtionof the Constitution, there never was a time

tore trying to the institutions of our fathers than
le present. If they can stand the pressure of
le present moment, there will be little fear of
hat may happen hereafter. I muy, perhaps,locrnifv flip Itnnnrtunco nf tWo t.eAuont '

-
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may not appreciate it rightly; but to me, this <
ppears to be the most solemn and most import- ]
ut of all the crises through which the Govern- t
icnt has ever gone. It is my desire to treat the t
ibject in accordance with these views of its im- c
ortance; hence I shall endeavor to restrain my \
dings to what is appropriate to the place anil ]
le occasion. I shall endeavor to measure my- f
>lfto that unimpassioned manner, which, in my jidgtnent, this presence and this occasion require, |
What are some of the circumstances under t
hich this question presents itself hetore us ? c
'hen I took my seat in this body, some five years
nee, it was shortly after the enactment of the d
mous Compromise Measures of 1850. On the D
rst day of the session, a Senator from Mississippi, a
at now a member of the Senate, (Mr. Foote,) in- ^
oduced a string of resolutions, which were aifter- e
ards known as the finality resolutions, assert- ^
g that the Compromise Measures of the previ- a
is Congress were to be deemed and taken by the
merican people to be a final settlement and ad- tl
stiuent of the diffioult and dangerous questions ij
dispute between the different sections and dif- a

rent institutions of our common country. It n
eroed to me, at the time, to be exceedingly ab- gird to suppose that a resolution was paramount s<
a law of Congress, or that any additional safety p
mid be obtained from the passage of a mere d
ntimont confirmatory of a stubborn act of leg- 0
iation. Nevertheless, it was urged upon this ri
>dy with great eloquence and zeal, from day to n
ty, from week to week, and, I may say, from
onth to month. Arguments were employed in t,
vor of those resolutions, well calculated to stir n
e blood.arouse the indignation.of a man s,
>miug from my section of the Union. Still, I
as qui provuacu to utter a single syuaoie on g
e subject, because I hoped that this dangerous e
id difficult question was settled forever, although w
was opposed to the principles on which it was e]
ttled I thought it would be better to let u

alone, if we had indeed reached the end j,
it. All those who acted with me then on this y
ie of the llouso, though constantly provoked, a
rer uttered a syllable in opposition to their op- 8jments, but permitted the debate to go on with- ^
it opposition. The advocates of the ComproiseMeasures had the discussion all their own ^
ay ; and yet.absurd as it may appear, shame- w
1 and false as it was.we who sat by, forbear- ^
g to say a word, were accused, from time to ?
ne, as being aggressors and agitators of this nbject. I say it was a false accusation, and
ade to arouse sectional strife and hatred; and ahas had its effect.it has too well answered its yiject n
Shortly afterwards, in 1852, the great Conven- y
>ns met in due season, to select their candidates n
r the Presidency, and to announce the princi- ft
es on which they would administer the Gov- li
nment. The Democratic party placed their ei
indidate, Mr. Pierce, upon a platform denying a
e right to agitate the question of Slavery T
iywhere in the United States. I believe the o
nguage was something like this : that the great o
emocratic party would resist the agitation of o
lis question, in Congress or out of Congress, or u
iywhere else. Mark the expression: they would
tut it. They did not tell us how.whether by tl
udgeons in the Senate, by pi3tols, by swords,
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or in what way resistance was to be made; but,
nevertheless, they would in some manner
in Congrttt or out of Congress ; thus resolving
to do that which was a manifest violation of the
first principles of the Constitution of the United
States. They had no right to resist the agitationof any question in ConyrtM, because the
Constitution Of the United States trn h ran ties to

evory member of this body the right to agitate
any subject that he sees proper to agitate, which
is connected with the administration of the Government; aud yet the great Democratic party
deliberately, in solemn council, resolved that
they would, in some way not defined, resist any
attempt to agitate this question. Their Convention,with their eyes open, with the Constitutionbefore them like a flaming sword, resolved
that they would resist the agitation of this questionin Congress; thus resolving to violate and
trample under foot the first principles of the
Constitution. They have repeated the same

thing in the new platform which they have got
up. They say they will resist the ugitation Acre.
how, I do not know ; how, I have no means of
knowing, only by what they have done. I do
not know but that some of us may be brought to
feel how it is that this constitutional right is to
be resisted here. They are, however, pledged at
all events to resist it, and 1 am aa firmly pledged
here to stand by the Constitution, and oppose all
attempts to trample it under foot. I will do so,
at the hazard of whatever it may cost. I have
dwelt upon this subject the more earnestly, becuuseI fear that there is a systematic attempt to
put down the freedom of debate on the subject
of Slavery.

But. Mr. President, we were told that a politicalmillennium was about to come; that those
Compromise Measures were to be a final settlementand adjustment of all the difficult, dangerous,and delicate questions between the different
sections of the Union. Although f did not see
fit then to interpose and state to the Senate the
opinions which I entertained, 1 did not believe a
political millennium was so near at hand, for I
could not help reflecting that, in the providence
of God, that which is unjust cannot be permanent.
If this were not the case, he would cease to be
the God of Justice. I do not believe you could
establish a principle that should stand forever
upon a basis which was wrong and unjust, and
such as must meet the disapprobation of a just
man and of God. It is impossible to make a

finality of such a measure as that. Gentlemen
will yet learn that all nature is progressive, and
that there is no finality but God. However gentlemenmay dream over the workmanship of their
own hands, though they may fix it to suit their
own fancy and desires, being based upon the
grossest injustice, however they may resolve
and re-resolve what shall be a finality, the Almightywill confound all their selfish schemes,
and they will still find that the finality is as far
off as ever.

Reflections like these brought my mind to the
conclusion that it was impossible that your finalitymeasures should ever be a finality. I did not
wish to agitate the subject. I could even wish,
as a lover of my country, that they might in
some measure be a finality. I knew that institutionswere prevailing in some parts of the country,which could not meet the approbation of a

just man. I say it here, because it is as well to
speak plainly what we know to be the facts. All
just men, all patriots, from the formation ot the
Constitution to this moment, have looked forward
to the time when a certain institution which now
jeopards the very being of the Republic should
be wiped out. Gentlemen may rise and tell me
that the founders of the Constitution were lovers
of injustice and Slavery : they may preach until
doomsday, that the fathers believed Slavery to
[>e right; but U is a libel ou them.it is a gross
dander upon their memories. There was not
one of those great men whose names are held
lacred, and are revered among the American
people, who did not treat it as a great stigma upon
the Republic which they had formed ; and tbes
doped in their heart of hearts that the time
would come, and come soon, when it would be
(dotted out forever. Not to wish this, would
nake them fiends instead of patriots. They did
wish it, and not only wished it, but they made
use of all tfci- m««M within the legitimate comWllOmW iVttlt I ifv, 4 *.. j,!.. ,yi . 1" d. it Ttioe*
sized in spirit when they found that their en- t
leavors to abolish this accursed institution could
lot, for some selfish reason, be at once arcomdished.There is no man that has figured in
his Republic, whose name I hold in greater esimatiouthan that of Thomas Jefferson. He
was the enemy of everything that was unequal
ind unjust. He might have had unwarrantable
ispiration for place; but. if so, it was a weakness
>f human nature, for which I can excuse him.
Some say that he used means for the attainment
>f power which were not entirely proper. This
nay have been the case.I know not. At any
ate, when he attained u position which gave
urn the power to do right, there was no man of
whom 1 know that ever labored with more disinerestedzeal for the accomplishment of that
which I stand here to-day to advocate, than
Thomas Jetrerson. I speak of him particularly,
>ecause he was a resident of a slave State ; was
jorn in a region where the institution prevailed
with its greatest force; was educated, undoubtedly,as far as a man could be educated, to beieveit to be right; and yet bis clear sagacity
'oresaw that it was all wrong, egregiously wrong,
de predicted, more than seventy years before it
ook place, that the Almighty would visit us
.:.w . U k..j i
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hie institution. Hie prediction is true to-day,
or the shadow of this accursed institution is the
inly thing that crosses the path of this great
Republic, and makes the experiment of free gov-rnrnentas yet a problem. If this were out of
he way, if there was no Slavery on either side
>f Mason and Dixon's line, what would there
>e to disturb the anticipations of any patriot?
Jut for this, it is clear the Union of these States,
bunded upon the great principles of equality,
ustice, and republicanism, might endure forever;
>ut to-day a dark cloud intervenes and obstructs
he horiton. Whether it will soon pass away, I
annot tell.
I have said, Mr. President, that I rose to adressthe Senate at this time under circumstances

nore disastrous, more gloomy, more fraught with
pprehension to our glorious Republic, than ever
lefore existed since its foundation. Was there
ver before a time when on< -ction of the Union
ras warring against the othei with such acrimony
s now ?
I ask any gentleman to tell me who it was in

he oldeu times, in the better days of our Repubic,that rose up as the advocate of eternal chains
nd slavery to any class of the human race. His
atna i a nn* Ka 4Viitt*<4 lliwtli ft VlA rvft IK
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reat men who made their impress on our Contitution.It was left for later and smaller men
3 believe that your " peculiar institution " was

{vine, that it had its root in the eternal fitness
f things, and was to endure forever. It was
eserved for smaller men. at a later period, when
ne Republic became more corrupt than formerly,
» introduce into the nation this nefarious docrine.If it is to continue, farewell to the worktanshipof those great men who formed our Contitutionand Union.
Formerly we were told that the rights of the

tates were to be respected ; that this institution
xisted by virtue of the authority of the States
herein it was tolerated : that the General Govrnmenthad nothing to do with it. The cry was,
Hands off! The General Government has nothlgto do with Slavery.'' What do we see now ?
ou are called upon to forget all other interest*,
nd to go forward with zeal to the protection, the
[>read, and the perpetuity, of this institution.
,n entire change seems to have taken place. If
lis institution were confined to the States which
derate it, I would say that I have no more to do
ith it in a State of this Union than in Algiers,
1 Russia, or in Turkey, or anywhere else. In
eneral, I deplore the tyranny and oppression of
len everywhere ; but it is not for me to redress
leir injuries within those jurisdictions where I
ra deprived of the right of using an influence.
Chen it is sought to introduce it into Territories
nder the jurisdiction of the General Government,
on make me responsible for it. When you ask
ty vote to eudeavor to carry your institution into
ee territory, where it does not exist, where it
within the entire control of the General Gov.

rnment, yon invoke my aid to plant anew this
ccursed institution there. You cannot hava it.
here I will resist yon to the death. Taka it out
f my jurisdiction, or I will exert every facultyf my mind to destroy it 1 cannot by any act
f mine ever acknowledge the right of any
3 hold another in slavery.
It Is exceedingly anfortuoate, Mr. President,hat the Institutions of the North and ths South
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